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ON AMBIGUOUS SIGNS 
To tle PRINTER. 

SIR, 

HE Englifh have been called a nation of philofophers ; 

and there is an oracular ambiguity in our infcriptions to the 
different tradefmen’s fhops, which is as well calculated to puzzle, 
asthe moft abftrafe of the Delphic Oracle. To prevent the 
meaning of thefe elegant little diftiches being totally loft, an 
academy of infcriptions would have its ufes, who, if they could 
not corre@ the Jicentioufnefs of the fentences, might occaficnally 
explain them, Without fuch helps, how liable are the tollow- 
ing to mis-interpretation :-— 

, Oxford. ftreet there is a fign of the Bricklayer’s Arms, the 
motto of which being put in letters of the fame fize with the 
articles dealt in, it appears, Prai/e God for all Brandy, Rum, Gin, 
and Ufquebaugh.—In the fame ftreet we read, Tyrrel and 127 
Sons, Hofiers. 

By the ingenious contrivance of putting the name in the cen« 
tre, in letters of equal magnitude and fimilar form, you read, 
Cheefe Hoare-Monger, and Clock and Green Wateb- Maker. 

In Fetter Lane is a fign which wouid lead one to fear pattens 
muft have an end with the fhop-kceper, who has over his door 
the Laf, Heel, and Patten-Maker. 

One gentlewoman informs us, that fhe refores deafnefs and 
diforders in the eyes; and another that fhe cures the jaundice in 
ail, and the {carvy in doth fexes. 


Vow, VIII, 188, Q Lodgings 
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Lodgings to be Lett, unfurnifbed with every Convenience, flares 
you in the face in every itreet in London ; and t’other day [ 
faw, Lace made bere by the Maker. 

Ona Board in Whitechapel.road is written, To de Lett on a 
Leafe, 87 Feet long, and 58 Feet broad. 

It is a pity but near neighbouring figns were either written of 
different fizes, or flops were attended to; for wantof this you 
read in Oxford-itreet, Books in all Languages, bought and fold, 
Stand at Livery. 

In Lamb’s Conduit-fields is a board which would incline a 
foreigner to fufpett that beating carpets was a favourite diverfion 
with the Englith. Itis as follows: 


GENTLEMEN, 

You are particularly defired by the Owner of this Field not to 
play at any Diverfion in the fame, Juch as Quoits, Cricket, or 
BEATING OF CaRPETs, /f you do, you will be projecuted by 

W. R—. 

A want of orthography is fometimes productive of the equi- 
voque, asin the following: 

This Houfe to be Lett, with asvicious Entrance, and ixTERe 
RUPTED View of the Country. 

Surely, Sir, thefe things ought to be looked into ; if they are 
not they will grow upon us, 

1 an, Sir, » 
Your humble fervant, 
W. de W. 





London, Fuly 27, 1786, 





For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


aA” NS C.D. UBC BS 
[Communicated by J. ¥. H. of Honiton. ] 
[Continued from Page 55.] 


N one of the Popith churches in Worms, there is an altar. 

piece with a piétare which furely muft have beea invented 

by an enemy to tranfubftantiation, to make i: appear ridiculous. 

There is a windmill, and the Virgin Mary throwing Chrif into 
, 1 - ‘ e ? bd 

the hopper, who comes out at the eve of the mill all in aafers, 

which fome priefts take up to give the people! / 

° So 
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So coarfe an emblem is certainly too grofs for a-Laplander ; 
butit is no wonder that thofe who can fwallow tranfubftan- 
ciation can digeft this alfo. 





THE rife of Bifhop Roger has fomething fingular in it, 
Prince Henry, brother to William Rufus, and afterwards King, 
being out on a military expedition, happened to turn into a 
church, which Roger at this time ferved at a {mall falary, to 
hear mafs with the reft of the company. Roger, well knowing 
the difpofition of foldiers towards religion, ran the prayers over 
fo expeditioufly, that mafs was ended before fome thought it 
well begun! Every one applauded him, and declared they 
never faw fo dexterous a pricit. ‘The Prince, as well pleafed as 
any of the reft, took Roger with him, and afterwards conferred 
on him lands, churches, prebends, abbeys; made him firft 
Chancellor, and then Bifhop of Salifbury ! 





** Encompafs’d in an angel’s frame, 
** An angel’s virtues lay; _ P 
** Too foon did Heav’n affert its claim, 


** And call’dits own away !” 
Anwa’s URN, 


Fo the PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


SIR, 
EADING the fhort account of the juftly celebrated Lady 
Jane Grey at the end of the fecond volume of the Britith 
Biography [which may be had of the Printers of this work], I 
could not help thinking the concluding refleéticns might de- 
ferve a place in your valuable Weekly Entertainer. 
A CONSTANT READER, 





THUS fell, in the bloom of youth, this amiable, accome 
plithed, and noble lady ; an innocent viétim to che ambition of 
others! She was illuftrious fcr her birth, but ftill more illaf- 
trious for her virtue, her piety, and the extraordinary endow- 
ments of her mind ; which made her the obje& of univerfal ad- 
miration, and rendered her the ornament of her age, of her fex, 
and of her country. 

Q2 The 
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The confideration of her amiable character and extraordinary 
endowments, induces us, before we conclude, to add a word or 
two to our fairreaders. At a time of life, when the generality 
of medern ladies have learned nothing but a few trifling, fuper- 
ficial accomplifhments, with the arts of drefs, and of figuring 
away in every fcene of polite diffipation, this excellent lady had 
acquired fuch a variety of the mofl valuable knowledge, as not 
only qualified her for the converfation, and entitled her to the 
efteem of the wifeft and moft learned men of that age, but alfo 
rendered her an object of univerfal admiration, And thefe ex- 
traordinary endowments of her mind were graced by the molt 
engaging modefty, and the utmoft fweetnefs of manners; and 
rendered ftill more eftimable by the moft exemplary piety and 
virtue. How much is it to be wifhed, that our fair countrywomen 
would copy fo bright, fo amiable an example! Women are ur- 
doubtedly capable of making very confiderable intellectual ac- 
quifitions : every age has produced inftances of it. And though 
it fhould be admitted that the ftudy of the dead languages, and 
abitrufe f{ciences, is not, in general, a proper part of female edu- 
cation, nor well calculated to fit them for thofe relations and du- 
ties of life to which they are naturally called ; there are, how- 
ever, many branches of knowledge, in which they may cer- 
tainly be inftruéted with great advantage, both to themfelves and 
to thofe with whom they are connected. Would not our Englith 
ladies be infinitely better employed in learning geography and 
hiftory, particularly that of their own country, and in perufing 
the beft authors in their own language, and thereby cultivating 
their underftandings, than in fpending fo many hours in that 
infipid, though fafhionable amufement, cards? an amufement 
which fo naturally puts an end to all rational converfation, and 
which is fo deftruétive of what a reafonable creature ought to fet 
the higheft value on, time. Is it not degrading themfelves below 
the rank of reafonable beings, to py fo liztle attention to the 
cultivation of their minds, and fo much to the decoration of 
their bodies? and to cherith fcarcely any other ideas but thofe of 
drefs or of play? 

Can fuch of the fair fex as are of this character, think them- 
Selves qualified for the proper difcharge of the important duties 
of daughters, wives, and mothers? Can they ever expect to be 
agreeable companions to men of fenfe and reflection? Can 
they ever hope to fecure the efteem of wife and worthy men, 
whil.: by theig own behaviour they feem fcarcely to know what it 
is to think? They may, perhaps, for a time, be carefled and 
flattezyed by men who are not much wifer than themfelves ; but 
whilft their minds are uncultivated and unadorned, and they are 
deflitute 
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deftitute of internal worth, they will never fecure the efleem of 
perfons of real merit and ondevftanding, though they deck them- 
felves out in all the pride and flutter of gaudy infignificance. 

We would not, however, be too fevere with our fair country- 
women: we with to promote their honour and their felicity ; 
and would therefore warmly recommend to them, that they 
would endeavour [after the example of our mott illuftrious he- 
roine, who, though not permitred to be Queen of England, 
was entitled to the name of Queen of Hrarts,] to add to thofe 
charms which nature hath fo liberally beftowed on their per- 
fons, the more eftimable and more latting beauties of the mind ; 
that they would not wafte too much of their time in frivolous and 
trifling amufements; that they would labour to render them- 
felves really worthy of that refpeét with which they with to be 
treated; that they would endeavour to a& up to the dignity of 
rational and immortal beings, and cultivate and cherifh thofe 
qualities and difpofitions, which will enable them to fill in a be. 
coming and fuitable manner their important rankin the cre- 
ation, and render them worthy of the approbation, not only of 
beings imperfect like themfelves, but of the Supreme Creator 
and parent of the whole human race. 

[It has been faid, my entertaining author informsus, that it 
was the fhort reign of Queen Jane that gave birth to the com- 
mon proverb of a nine days wonder.] 





Part of a remarkable Converfation between Dr. Feckenbam, 
afterwards Abbot of Wejfiminfter, and the Lady Fane 
Grey. 


Feckenbam. WHY ? What do you receive in that facrament ? 
{viz. the Lord’s fupper.} Do you not receive the body and 
blood of Chrift ? 

Lady Fane. No furely, Udo not fo believe. I think that at 
the fupper I neither receive fiefh nor blood, but bread and wine : 
which bread, when it is broken, and wine, when it is drunken, 
putteth me in remembrance now that tor my fins the body of Chritt 
was broken, and his blood fhed on the crofs; and with tnat 
bread and wine I receive the benefits that came by the breaking 
of his body, and fhedding of his blood for our fins on tne crois. 

Feckenbam. Why, doth not Chritt fpeak thefe words: Jake, 
eat ; this.is my beady? Require you any plainer words? Doth 
he not fay it 1s his body? 

Lady 
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Lady Fane. I grant he faith fo: and fo he faith, J am the vine; 
Fam the docr; but he. is never the more the door, nor the vine, 
Doth not St. Paul fay, He calleth things that are not as though 
they were? God forbid that I fhould fay, that I eat the very 
natural body and blood of Chrift: for then either I thould 
pluck away my redemption, or elfe there were two bodies, or 
two Chrifts. One body was tormented oa the crofs; and if 
they did eat another body, then had be two bodies: or if his 
body were eaten, then was it not broken upon the crof : or if 
it was broken upon the crofs, it was not eaten by his difciples. 

Feckenham. Why, is it not as poffible, that Chrift by his 
power coyld make his body both to be eaten and broken, as to 
be born of woman without the feed of a man, and to walk on 
the fea, having a body, and other fuch like miracles, as he 
wrought by his power only ? 

Lady Fane. Yesverily, if God would have done at his fupe 
per a miracle, he might have done fo ; but I fay, he minded no 
work or miracle, but only to break his body, and thed his blood 
on the crofs fer our fins.—But I pray you anfwer me to this one 
queftion: Where was Chrift when he faid, Take, eat ; this,is my 
boay? Was not he at the table when ne faid fo? He was at 
that time alive, aud fuffered not till the next day. Well, what 
took he but bread? and what brake he but bread? and what 

ave he but bread? What he took he brake; and what he 
a he gave; and what he gave that did they eat; and yet 
all this while, he himfelf was at {upper before his difciples, or 
elfe they were deceived.————-Britifo Biography, Vol. I], Page 
425, 8c. 


This Dr. Feckerham, abbot of Weltminfter, by favour of 
Queen Mary, pleaded very ftrongly and effectually with the 
Queen in favour of her filter Elizabeth, which Queen Elizabeth 
gratefuliy remembered, 

** Te was the avord that {pake it ; 
** He took the bread and brake it, 
*¢ And what that worddid make it, 
*¢ That I believe and take ic,” 
Said the Princefs Elizabeth when infiduoufly queftioned, 





Ax AN, E..C D'O TE. 


HEN a prince of the blood royal of France difgraced 
himfelf by robbiog and mordering in the ftreets of 
Paris, 
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Paris, hislate Majefly would hear nothing of 4 pardon, though 
folicited by a deputation from the Parliatnent who tried him, 
bat pafied no fentence till the royal pleafure fhould be known, 
«“ My Lords and faithful Counfellors. (faid the King), return to 
your Chamber of Jultice, and promulge your decree,”"—~** Con- 
fider (replied the firlt Prefident) that the unhappy Prince has 
your Majefty’s blood in his veins.’?—« Thén (anfwered the 
King), it becomes putrid, and moft be let out. No imore words, 
gentlemen, for on my hopes of falvation, and the truft [ hold 
from God, he thall die.””——The Prince was executed on a {cafe 
fold, in the court of the Grand Chatelet, Auguft 12, 1729. 





An Abfira& of the Trials of George Robert Fitzgerald, 
Elq; Timothy Brecknock, Fames Fulton, and others, for 
the Murder of Patrick Randal Macdonnel, and Charies 
Hipfon, Efquires, at the affia:s for the county of Mayo, in 
Ireland, on Friday the oth of ‘fune, 178, before the 
Lord Chief Baron Yelverton and Mr. Baron- Power, 


{From the moft authentic Accounts. ] 
(Continued from page 109.) 


The fecond witne/s for the profécution, was IP. Kelly, 


HE witnefs lived in February laft, in Turlogh, the eftate 

of George Fitzgerald. James Foy came to him on the 

zoth of February laft, and delivered a meffage to the witnefs, 

that Mr. Fitzgerald wanted a word with him. He went to Tur- 

lough, ‘and faw Mr, Fitzgerald ; he faw him in his own parlour, 

there were ten or twelve people with him ; there were fire arms, 
guns and blunderboffes in the room with him. 

Mr. Fitzgerald told the witne/s that he had a warrant for Pa 
trick Randall Mc. Donnel!, Charles Hipfon, and the two 
Gallaghers. He cefired them to go to Mr. Mc Donnell’s 
houfe, and take them prifoners, and if they faw them in the 
houle, to break it open, for the warrants allowed it ; and if 
they made their efcap*, or fled, to be fure to fhoot them. Be- 
fore they fet out, each man got a giafs of dpirits in the par- 
lour. 

They left Mr. Fitzgerald in the houfe of Turlogh ; he faw 
Mr. Fitzgerald next in Bailyvarra ; before he reached Bally. 
varra he heard many fhots. Mr. Me. Donnell, Charles Hipfon, 

and 
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and Andrew Gallagher, were in cuftody of Mr. Fitzgerald’s 
men when the witnefscame up. ‘They were tied by Mr. Fitz- 
gerald’s direGions; Hipfon and Gallagher were tied, and at 
firft Mr. Mc. Donnell ; but he was afterwards loofed, and put 
on his horfe. Mr. Fitzgerald did nothing, but taid he was fona 
that he had them in cuftody. 

He cannot tell what time they came into Turlogh ; they 
were there all night, they were fent away between feven and 
eight o’clock in the. morning—he was a ftranger in the place, 
and did not know many of them. John Fulton, William Ful- 
ton, Andrew Craig, and David Simpfon, were.of the guard. 
Andrew Craig told him, he, the witnefs, was to be put in the 
front of the guard, and bid him not to look behind, or regard 
what paffed, but go ftraight foward. Before they fet out, they 
received diretions to goto Mr Bolingbroke’s, and Mr. Fitzge- 
rald told them, if any operation or refcue happened, to fhoot the 
prifoners, At about a quarter of a mile from Mr. Fitzgerald’s 
aman next to him, ore M‘Connell, faid he heard a fhot or, 
two, and he heard Craig cry, 4 re/cue. 

The witnefs heard two fhots more; he turned about, and faw 
Craig and Fulton fire, and faw Gallagher and Hipfon fall, and 
James M‘Connell fell alto. He faw M*‘Donnell coming by 
him on tte left hand fide of the road, crying Murder! fave my 
life! and Craig cried, he wou'd have his life. I tollowed, and, 
being light of foot, came up fir. He faw M‘Donnell ftopped 
by a man with an hatchet ; and faw Craig purfue him. 

A young man had bold of the mare, and Knox’s boy brought 
him (M‘Donnell) a drink of water, in a noggin, and then went 
into Knox’s houfe to get him afiitance. Craig then came up, 
and preicated his piece at M‘Donnell, and the witnefs cried 
Murder! Andrew, con’t hurt the gentleman more. Craig 
then {wore he would drive the contents through his foul, and 
fired the contents at him. M‘Dononell did not live fifteen mi- 
nutes. Craig faid, ‘* Long he nas deferved that.” The arm 
that was next to Andrew was not broken before the fhot. Alter 
the thot it appeared to be broken, ‘There was no man on the 
road but their own party. 


He was crojs-examined by Mr, Burke. 


He thought he was going to do a legal aét. He went inno- 
cently, One Hogantook bm prifoner. He thoughtit was 
better for him to turn, than to let innocent people fuffer. He 
did not fwear to fave his life ; noboay had ever tuld him, that 


walefs he told the truth, he would be hanged. bic never re- 
members 
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members to have faid to Moran, the gaoler, that Mr. Fitzgerald 
was 2 good matter. 


The third witnefs for the profecution was Andrew Craig. 


He lived, on the 2oth of Feb. with Mr. Fitzgerald ; he wa 
fent by Mr. Fitzgerald, on the day before M*‘Donnell was fhot 
laft, to colle&t fome men, the tenants, He, Mr. Fitzgerald, 
wanted them to take M‘Donnell, Andrew Gallagher, and 
Charles Hipfon. He did colle& them ; and Mr. Fitzgerald’s 
fteward gave them fome whifky. Mr. Fitzgerald defired them 
to take them, M‘Donnell, Gallagher, and Hipfon, af the peril of 
their lives,’ let the confequence be what it would. Mr. Pitzgee 
rald called to the witnefs, and fpoke to him. He defired the 
witnefs to tell Fulton and M‘Mullen, to fhoot the prifoners in 
the taking, and when they were fhot, to bring in all their arms ; 
and not to break the windows, for it would be a good houfe for 
a minifter. Not to make a botched job of it, as it had often been 

. before ; for he (Fitzgerald himfelf) would go and fhoot him 
(M‘Donnell) through the centre of the heart, but that he maf 
fland clear, to fave Fulton and M‘Mullen. 

They went to M‘Donnell’s, and’ found he had been there. 
There were two common men ia the houfe. They took feven 
or eight gons from it, and went to the bridge ; from whence 
they faw M*‘Donnell, Andrew Gallagher; and Hipfon,ona 
hill, The men were for going down to take them : the wit- 
nefs bid them come back. Some of the party afked him, if he 
had natural feeling, or was he a coward? The witnefs fenta 
meffenger to Mr. Fitzgerald, and told him that he would go to 
Breafy, Mr. Fitzgerald was oot at Tarlogh. The witnefs 
underftood that Mr. Fitzgerald was gone another way in fearch 
of them. The witnefs wentto get a horfe. 

He received a meffage, that M‘Donnell and his party were 
pinned at Ballyvara. He fet off, and found them; and Foy 
faid, Now we are joined, whoever has a mind not to affift, let 
him lay down his arms, Seven or eight fhots were then fired at 
the houfe of Ballyvara. Mr. Fitzgerald was about 200 yards 
of, in a hollow, in difguife, on horfeback, in a common man’s 
coat. There was nobody with him but Scot. 

After the fhots a meflage came up from Mr. Fitzgerald to 
know what they were doing. The Conftable and others then 
broke the doors open, went in, and took M‘Donneil, Gallagher, 
and Hipion. M*Donnell afked to be brought before a Juitice, 
M‘Donnell was not tied ; he rode upon his own mare, Before 
they went tothe houfe at Turlogh, Mr. Fitzgerald took the 

Vou. VIII. 183. R witnefs 
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witnefs afide,and faid they had better take them to Mr. Boling 
broke’s, and fhoot them by the way ; that it was a very bad 
managed job that they had not been fhot in the taking. The 
witnefs faid, it might be better managed by taking them to 
Turlogh ; and Mr. Fitzgerald confented. The witnefs begged, 
as a favour to himfelf, to be permitted to turn Gallagher 
away. 

Mr. Fitzgerald parted from them when they came to the houfe 
at Torlogh. John Chawner fent for the witnefs, and defired 
him to call for his mafter. They metin the garden at Turlogh 
with Chawner, Mr. Fitzgerald mentioned to the witnefs, to 
fend the prifoners out upon fight; that is, that minute that 
Chawner might fhoot them, The witnefs was defired to look 
for Chawner’s former gun. He fearched for, and found it ; 
and Chawner loaded it with a brace of bullets. It was agreed 
to fend them out directly. Chawner was to fhoot Mc. Donnell; 
Fulton and Mallen to fhoot the other two. When the witnefs 
was almoft leaving them, he fpoke for faving Gallagher. 
Chawner agreed, and mentioned it two or three times ; to 
which Mr. Fitzgerald anfwered, No ; /hoot the covey, the covey ! 
dead dogs tell no tales ! Chawner was in the hay yard, waiting 
for them to come out. Chawner propofed to fhoot them up 
ftairs ; and to pretend they had attempted to efcape. 


At iz o’clock at night he wanted to have the prifoners fent | 


out, that he mighc fhoot them, The witnefs went into the room 
where the prifoncrs were ; and, having turned out the guard, 
defired Gallagher, Mc. Donnell, and Hipfon, let what would 
happen, to keep filent : M*‘Donnell thanked him ; and the wit- 
nefs faid, A fhat mouth makes a wife —————; and he pointed 
with his finger to his head. He fent up to his own houfe, by 
= defire of Mr. Fitzgerald, for two fheep, for the party’s 
upper. 
2 the morning the witnefs called up Mr. Fitzgerald, who bid 
him fele& twenty of the moft active men amongit the tenants. 
He did fo, and brought them to the hall, where fpirits of 
whikky was given them, Mr. Fitzgerald told him the affair 
was managed badly, that they were not let to go laft night ; the 
country would be up in arms, and his men would be thot ;—but 
he had found a plan to have the prifoner fhot like dogs. His 
plan was, firit to charge a gun with two fingers and a half of 
powder, and feven fingers with {mall fnipe-thot ; and then to 
fend a man on with that, who fhould fire from the wall of the 
park; with direftions to fire at, and foare nune. It would 
Jmarten them up to bufinefs; the party would think it a refcue, 
and the {mall fhot would not hurt them. 


Mr. Ficzgerald 
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Mr. ‘Fitzgerald called in the witnefs ; and Mr. Breeknock 
brought’ataw ‘book. » Mr. Brecknock pointed out a place in the 
book, and! Taid, that was ‘what he (Mr. Fitzgerald) wanted. 
Mr. ‘Fitzgerald ‘looked. at the. book, and faid, or read in the 
book, ‘that. they were indifted for felony, awd if any attempt 
was made to reicue them, it was lawful to fhoot them. 

Mr. ‘Fitégérald defired him to go and moveup the guard 
further, and deliver thefe direction .to them, which the witnefs 
did. _ Mr.’ Fitzgerald defired the witnefs to goto Fulton, and 
tell him to fhoot‘M‘Donnell, and Mullen to thoot Hipfon ; and 
he ‘would fend Poy to thoot Andrew Gallagher: | Shortly after 
the witnefs atked Chambers, -qwould he kill a man for bin? 
Chambers anfwered, he «would not for bis maffer’seftate. The 
witnefs faid,: the charge in the piece he would give him, would 
not kill ‘a rat. He replied, that what would kill a rat would 
kill a man. “The witnefs then drew it to fhew him, and Chame 
bers confented to go to Falton and Mullen. As they went, he 
defired Chambers not to tell them but he had a good charge. 

At the hall- door, Mr. Fitzgerald defired them zot to make a 
botched. piece of work of it, as was often done before ; for Mr. 
Mc. Donnell and he could not live in the country together $ 
and if M‘Donnell was not fhot, he would take his mare and 
quit the country. Mr. Fitzgerald defired the witnefs to go up 
and tie the prifoners. The witnefs faid, he would not; he never 
tied any man.—None were tied bat theep-ftealers and robbers. 

Hipfon and Gallagher were tied together, and Mc. Donnell 
rode on his mare. Murphyled him. John Falton, John Maul- 
len, David Simpfon, Kelly, Dornin, John Fohender, himfelf, 
and Murphy, were of the guard, Foy was fent after him, 
when he was about two hundred yards from the houfe, with a 
meflage from Mr, Fitzgerald, that the witnefs had before talked 
of faving Andrew Gallagher; that he might as well let the 
whole efcape ; that no fich motion fhould be made. The wit-. 
nefs called to the guard to fhorten their ftep, but they did not 
mind him. * 

A fhot was fired about two or three hundred yards from the 
decr-park gate by one of Mr. Fitzgerald’s party. One Nelly, 
or Lelly,a clerk who had drawn leafes for Mr. Fitzgerald, fired 
that fhot, That was the thotwhich was to /martem the party up 
to bulinefs. The witnefs got direétions before, when that thot 
was fired, to cry out a re/ewe, and he did fo. Hipfon was thot 
by Mullen. Chambers fired. 

One of the men of their own party hada fpleen againft ano- 
ther, aiid, as the witnefs fuppofes, took an opportunity, and 
killed their own man. The witnefs faw M’Donoell’s mare rear- 
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ing in Muftphy’s hand ; his breaft towards them.—-Three of thé 
party fired at him ;-—believes Fulton to be one of them, The 
fhot took effet; for the witnefs faw one of his (M*Donnell’s 
arms flinging as if broke. M*Donnell fled towards Kilnarra, 
The witnefs.does not know whether he (M‘Donnell) was 
ftopped or not. ‘The witnefs went to a fhoe-maker’s houfe, and 
borrowed the fhoe-maker’s mare, and purfued M*‘Doonell. 
The witnefs overtook him ;—fired at him. He 'was-fhot dead. 
The party left. Gallagher behind, Some others of the party 
took Gallagher home to Turlogh. Gallagher had got home 
before the. witoefs. The witne/s met a man who bad M‘Don- 
nell’s mare,;-whom he fent to know what was tobe done with 
the dead bodies, The witnefs faw Mr. Fitzgerald, who faid, 
they had made a bad job to leave Andrew Gallagher alive to 
hang them all ;—that muit not be—Gallagher fhould be fent to 
a juttice, and fhot on the road. The. witnefs faid he would not 
do it; they fhould kill him firt, . He (Gallagher) had made a 
penetrating fpeech, and if Mr. Fitzgerald did not pity him, to 
pity his wife and childrea ; for his children would be fatherle{s, 
and his wife’ a widow. The witnefs at length fettled with his 
mafter to fend Gallagher to Hufton’s. 

The witnefs’s. reafon for faving Gallagher was his friendhhip 
for him; Gallagher had inoculated his children and given 
them medicines for nothing. 

The witnefs knew of other attempts made upon M‘Donaell 
by Mr.: Fitagerald, one in particular immediately previous to 


the laft aflizes, 
[Ta be continued. ] 





The Impiety of murmuring again?’ Providence, demonftra- 
ted in the Hiftory of Leontine. 


Jo the PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


STR, 


6 Gy murmorsof mankind againft the decrees of Omnipa- 
tence areas unjuft as they are impious. Refignation to 
the will of his Creator is the duty of every human being, who 
by prefuming to cenfure the unequal diftribution of good and 
evil in this world, difcovers a weak head, or a depraved heart 5 
fometimes both, 

Short fighted as we are, how childith are our complaints, how 
abjurd are our repinings! repjnings and complaints into which 

we 
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we furely fhould never: fall, did we ferioofly refle& on the in- 
finite and amazing viciffitudes in human affairs, did we confider 
that the fevereft affliGtions, according to our hafty apprchentions, 
are often eventually the. moft fubftantial bleffings. 

Againtt the decrees of Omnipotence I once murmered my- 
felf, The unequal diribution of good and evil in this world, 
I once cenfured—I repined at the fight of beings in a more prof- 
perous fituation, and complained of my own hard fate in the 
bittereft terms. I am now ino another, in a better frame of 
mind, and fincerely hoping that many of my difcontented fei- 
low-creatures may be rendered otherwife by. reading the foliow- 
ing narrative, written with the pen of experience, | beg the fa- 
vour of you to give it a paffport to the public. 

I was born to the inheritance of a final]. paternal eftate, the 
income arifing from which would, in this age of !uxury and dif. 
fipation, be reckoned a trifling one. Little, however, as ic was I 
could not hope to fee it increafed as I was not, being an only-and 
a fondied: child, with a tender conftitution, bred up to any bu- 
finefs, though I received a very good education. 

Having loft: my. father and mother as. foon as my education 
was finithed, I could. not help thinking that what had ferved us 
all three, would, undoubtedly, be fufficient for me alone; efpe 
cially as I looked upon my orphan fituation in a defponding 
light, and had no defire to live in an expenfive manner. 

So violent was my grief, fo. deep was.my affliction, on being 
deprived of my parents, tha: I gave myfelf up to defpair, and 
accufed heaven of cruelty for {natching them away from me ine 
ftead of being thanktul for having enjoyed them fo long. Time 
however, and the tendernefs with wuich the gentleman whom 
my father had appointed to be my guardian, treated me, alles 
viated my forrow—My friendihip too tor that geatieman’s fon, 
who was remarkably tormed to pleate, who was as amiable in 
my eyes, as he was agreeable, aud who profeffed the iincereft 
efteem for me, not a little contributed to its alleviation. 

The happinefs which I enjoyed with my young friead was 
exceflive, and I thought that nothing could make any addition 
to it: but while I was pluming myfelfon my peculiar felicity, 
and depending upon. its: continuance, I was extremely cilap- 
pointed ; for the moft elfteemed companion of my heart was 
obliged to make a voyage to Liibon, his father’s affairs rendering 
his prefence at that place abfolutely neceffary. 

. During his abfence, which affected me greatly, | became ac- 
quainted with one of the moit amiable girls in the world ; and 
foon fell fo defperately in love with her, that | had no reit nighe 
or day, becaufe I had reaion to believe that her father would 
think 
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think my fortune too fmall; and that he would expect a more 
advantageous match for a girl with her perfon and accomplifh= 
ments——Then—then I wifhed, more ardently wifhed, that I had 
been thrown into a way toimprove my patrimony, and to make 
it more worthy of the acceptanceof the only woman with whom 
I could be happy ; without whom, indeed, [ fhould be'actually 
wretched. 

I had been fortunate enough, as I thought, to find feveral op- 
portunities to make my addrefs to the lady ;_ but the dread of be- 
ing rejected by him, who had alone a right to difpofe of her, 
kept me for a confiderable time in a ftate of the moft racking 
uncertainty ; and I was weak enough to affront the memory of 
my once beloved and revered parents by accufing them of hav- 
ing been cruelly inattentive to my future welfare—‘* Had I 
been brought up to bufinefs, I might have been enabled, per- 
haps, to offer myfelf to this adorable creature, without fearing 
a refafal either from her or her father !” ; 

I was not, indeed, too far advanced in life to fettle to bufinefs; 
but love engaged my thoughts fo much, and forbade me alfo to 
embark my little all on a precarious bottom, that, inftead of 
endeavouring to increafe my income by induftry, I abandoned 
myfelt to defpair. 

Defpair, at length, drove me to afk the father of my Maria 
for his confent. 

F I was, as I feared I fhould be, sepulfed with a peremptory 
enial. 

This was a finifhing ftroke ; I could not fupport it—I mur- 
mured at Providence for not having given me the exact fum I 
wanted, fretted myfelf ill, and was {oon pronounced tobe in 
danger. 

My guardian and his family, who had ever behaved in the 
tendereft manner to me,well knowing the caufe of my diforder, 
jnformed Maria of my fituation. 

She, who had never been averfe to me, on being acquainted 
with it, flew'to her father, and with tears in her eyes, intreated 
him to let her come and fee me. 

Moved by her forrow, he complied with her requeft ; but he 
was fo much more affeéted, at her return, by the account the 
gave of my indifpofition, that he confented to our union. 

Our marriage was to be folemnized as foon as my health was 
reflored ; and I believed myfelf to be the happiett of men. 

My wife’s fortune was bat little, if at all, fuperior to mine. 
Her parents, however, reckoning upon her perfon and accomp- 
lihhments, had higher views for her, and had flattered them- 
felves that fhe would be raifed confiderably by her external at- 
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tractions cooperating with her intrinfic merit : they were con- 
fequently, at firft, rather chagrined to fee their fchemes deféated; 
but finding that the was fatisfied with her lot, and that I cone 
tinued extravagantly fond of her, they alfo Lecame more cone 
tented. 

In a fhort time after our marriage, her grandfather died, and 
left her only five thoufand pounds s but, at the fame time, or 
dered five thoufand more to be paid on the birth of a fon ; aad 
in cafe of our having only girls to be made over to another 
branch of the family. 

This unkind, this unjuft procedure, rouzed my refentment, 
and I infalted the memory of the deceafed old gentleman with 
the keeneft inveétives—I ought to have been thankful for his 
having remembered us at all, as he had a large family, who 
wanted what he had bequeathed to us more than we did. 

We were now perpetually withing, and wifhing with anxiety, 
to have a boy, to bring fo good a legacy home to us ; but hea- 
ven, juftly offended, no doubt, at our unreafonable difquietude, 
fent us only a female, who was to me, in particular, very dif- 
gufting merely as a female ; and her mother was fo much dif- 
a with her ,fex as to deny it nourifhment from her own 

reat. ‘The poor child, though as fine a one as ever was born, 
was turned out of the houfeat the tendereft age, not only to 
partake of the rude accommodations an! homely fare of one of 
the loweft cottagers, but to run the rifque of imbibing, with 
the milk of a ftranger, all the ill-blood and ill-humours with 
which that franger might be filled. —Thus did we throw away 
a treafure, of which we were not capable of eftimating the 
value. 

My wife, not finding herfelf breeding again, foon began 
to take a fancy toa different ftile of living——She had hitherto 
been fatisfied with privacy, and paid a proper regard to domef- 
tic ceeconomy, as we were by no means in fplendid circumttances; 
but her difappointment arifing from the birth of her daughter, 
had mace a change in her temper ; and the fociety of fome gay 
people of her own fex, with whom fhe ftruck up an acquain- 
tance, at firft, in order to diflipate her uneafinefs, in(pired her 
with too ftrong a paffion tor pleafure—Yet was not my fonduefs 
in the leaft abated by her new propenfities.—I {till doated on 
her, and indulged her in the gratification of her heart’s every 
with. Juft about this time I received a great deal of pleafore, 
pleafure very little expected, from my friend Theodore’s retura 
from Lifbon: his arrival gave me the greater delight, as I had 
flattered myfelt that he would, as a fincere friend, enjoy by the 
force 
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force of fympathy, the happinefs which I felt in my lovely 
Maria’s company. 

I flew to him, therefore; immediately, and préfented him ta 
my wife with the higheftencomiums on each other, which, ins: 
deed, they both deferved, and which they both foon felt, neither: 
proceeded from the extravagance of love, or the romantic ardour 
of friendthip.—Few men were more agreeable than Theodore ; 
few women more amiable than Maria. 

I now began almoft to forget my late difappointment in the 
arms of my wife, and in the converfation of my friend, be- 
tween whom fF fpent: all my happy hours—My felicity was, in 
truth, focomplete, that I even thought not of the diminution 
of our fortune.—My felicity, however—(how can we expect 
permanent felicity here?) was foon interrupted.—My wife fell 
fick of a fever—In a few days afterwards the was declared to be 
haftening to her diffolution, and in a few more expired in my 
arms. . 


It is impoffible to defcribe the agonies which my foul endured ~ 


when I beheld the woman whom I had ever loved to diflraction 
firetched out before me a lifelcfs corpfe—I behaved like a mad- 
man, and, io the height of my frenzy dared, 1mpioufly dared, 
to accufe the Almighty of having given her to me only to make 
me a thoudjand times more miferable than I fhould have been, if 
T had never known her, by an early feparation. I ftamped—I 
tore my hair—TI committed innumerable irregalarities.x—When 
I grew fomewhat lefs difturbed, I fenk into a fullennefs which 
nothiag could remove. 

Soon atter the death of my wife, my friend Theodore was 
obliged to fettle abroad—His departure occafioned new mur 
murings, new impicties. 

[To be concluded in our next.] 





Literal Tranfeript of a Letter lately received at the Publie 
Office in Bow-ftreet, from the Mayor of a corporate Town 
in Wiltfire. 


SUR, 

HIS is to let you know, that I have taken up by virtue of 

my powr and fovreinty, three parfons on a terrible fufpi- 

cion of being bagobones.—T'wo of em I myfelf have feea 
lig tering 2bout our church intending to commit a burglery-- 
the other we believe has been guilty of bigomy, or fome other 
° bloody 
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bloady crime, he having a very ill look with him. If you witl 
let me know what they am, or who they am, I will perfecute 
em according to law and the axe of parlement in that cafe made 
and provided, 
T—— B——, Mare. 
N.B. SUR, 

Another broke loofe and ran away. He is marked with the 
fmall-pox in his face, wears his own hair tyed behind, and { 
never feed a more worfer looking young youth with my two 
cyes.—He was booted and fpurrd.—It he be in your town take 
him up by order of me. 





Methed of taking cut the Stains of Fruite 


N the prefent feafon it may not be improper to ftate a fimple 
] and eafy method for the ftains of red fruit, which heretofore 
were confidered as very difficult, if not impoflible to be removed 
till the retura of the feafon when the fame fruit ripened by 
which the ftains were given. —To remove a fruit-ftain hon laces 
muflin, callico, linen, &c. foak it in warm water, and expole the 
place to the vapour of burning brimftone, ‘The vapour wiil 


move the blemifh in lefs than a minute. 





Aw ANECOD OT E. 


N the year 1746, when England was in hot war with Spain, 
] the Elizabeth, of London, Captain William Edwards, coms 
ing through the Gulph from Jamaica, richly laden, met with 2 
moft violent ftorm, in which the ship {prung a leak, that obliged 
them, for the faving of their lives, to run into the Havannah, a 
Spanifh port. The Captain went on fhore, and dire@ly waited 
on the Geamncr, told him the occafion of his putting in, and 
that he farrendered the fhip as a prize, and himfelf and his men 
as prifoners of war, only requeiting good quarter.—‘** No, fir 
(replied the Spanith Governor), if we had taken you in fair fea, 
or approaching our coaft with noftie intentions, your thip would 
thea be a lawful prize, and your people prifoners; but when 
diftreffed by a tempeft, you come to our ports for the fafery of 
your lives, we, though enemies, being men, are bound as fuch, 
by the lawsof humanity, to afford relief to citlrefled men who 
alk itof us. We cannot, even againft our enemies, take advan. 
tage of an«€tof God, You have leave, therefore, to un'oad 

Vou. VII, 138. Ss your 


>" caieaeetennaienen 















































138 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


your thip, if that be neceflary to flop the leak ; you may refit 
her here, and traffic fo far as fhall be needful to pay the charges ; 
you may then depart, and I will give you a pafs, to be in force 
till you are beyond Bermuda ; if, after that, you are taken, you 
will then be a lawful prize; but now you are only a ftranger, 
and have a ftranger’s right to fafety and protection.”—The thip 
accordingly ceparted, and arrived fafe in London. 





Anfwer, by F. A. of Chard, to F. Colling’s Queftion, inferted 
May 8. 
Y Adams’s twelve inch globes, and a well known problem 
for ali queftions of the like nature, I find the two days to 
be May 10 and September 2, as was required. 





Aafwer, b3 A. D.G. near Wadebridge, to M. G. M.’s enigma- 
tical Lift of Fruit, inferted May 15, 


1. Apple. | 7. Oftrich. 
z. Teale. 8. Parrot. 
3+ Quail. 9g. Widgeon. 
4. Vulture, 10. Heron. 
5+ Swan. | 11, Loom. 
o. Pelican. 12. Parroquet. 





Anfwer, by R. Batter, of Shobrcoke, to G. Kingman’s Anagram, 
inferted ‘June \2. 


ND is the word, and when tranfpos’d, 
DAN is the name it will difclofe. 


§i/§ We have received the like anfwer from W. Goodden, 
of Somerton; J. Alba, of Chard; J. Twococks, of Chudleigh ; 
A. D. G. near Wadebridge; and J. Wheeler, of St. Aufile. 





Anfwer, by J. Macey, of Rattery, to G, Kingman's Anagram, 
inferted June 1G. 


ABAN I'm fore, inverted right and true, 


Will bring the churl'th NABAL to your view. 


9 ts We 
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t§t We have received the like anfwer from W.C. Taylor, 
and R. Batter, of Shobrooke. 





Anfwer, by Hercules, of Chudleigh, to M. G. M.'s Rebus, inferted 
June 12. 


O more tay peace be broke! fleep war's alarms ! 
No more CORNWALLIS reaffume thy arms ; 
But Albion’s fons in mutual commerce glide, 
Their noble blood no more to ftain the tide. 


1§t We have received the like anfwer from T. Andrews, 
of Somerton ; and J. Wheeler, of St. Auitle. 





Anfwer, by T. Pafmore, of Beer, to Amicus’s Rebus, inferted 
June 26, 


T AGINCOURT King Henry won the field, 
A bloody battle ’twas, I’ve often read ; 
There Gallia’s armies were compell’d to yield, 
To the brave troops that potent monarch led, 


ttt We hawe received the like anfwer from R. Batter, of 
Shobrooke ; J. C. S. of Plymouth; and J. Wheeler, of Saint 
Aoftle. 





Anfusr, by W. C. Taylor. to Sobrius’s Enigma, inferted 
May 8. 


SKIMMER’s ufeful to the fair, 
When the her dinner does prepare, 
Ang oft helps her the meat to try, 
‘Which is to life a great fupply. 





Aafwer, by T. Pesvin, of Street, to Hercules’s Enigma, inferted 
May 29. 


6 bt 10 perpetual motion glides away, 
Nor can ar Hercules his horfes flay. 


itll We 
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++ We have received the hike anfwer from T. Whicker, 
of Exeter. 





4 QUESTION, dy T. Andrews, of Somerton. 


EQUIRED the area. of acircular zone, whofe greater 
R chord or fide is 96, the leffer fide is 60, and the breadth is 
26 feet. 





TOWNS in YORKSHIRE exigmatically expreffed, by Vates. 


1. J,,OUR-SEVENTHS of vigilant, and a piece of land. 
2. Three-fourths of a plant, oneethird of a domeitic 

quadruped, and a confonant. 

3. Half of a fwift animal, . two-thirds of a falfhood, a cone 
fonant, and a fharp tool. 

a. To tear, and three-fevenths of a prieft. 

5- Three-ninths of weighty, half of torend, and part of tq 
break. 

6. The body of a hhip. 

7. Wealthy, and four. fixths of a day of the week. 
. %. Four-fifths of to terrify, two-fixths of to approach near to, 
and uneven, 

9. Half of a diftemper, and a weight. 

a See of to effufe, a confonant, and a piece of 

round, 

f 11. A Spanifh title, to throw, and two-fifths of a miftake. 

12. Three fevenths of remarkable, two-thirds of to confe- 
erate, two-thirds of to commit a blunder, and three-fourths of 
accent. 

13. A wild beafl, omitting a letter, and a falfity, changing a 
letter. 

14. Three fourths of to inter, a fifh, and a meafure. 





dn ANAGRAM, &y P. Davis, of Rastery. 


N inftrument of melody, 
If fearch’d for may be found ; 
‘Though (ftrange to think !) if chang’d, "twill be 
A very difmal found, 
4 REBUS, 
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4 REBUS, by T. Petvin, of Street. 


REPARE your thoughts to trace a beauteous youth, 

P Recorded in the facred page of truth ; 

A Britifh hero next muft be defcried, 

Whofe martial deeds oblivion cannot hide ; 

To {chool repair, a {cience to obtain 

Of ufe to thofe who plough the raging main ; 

Unveil an ancient Grecian poet’s name, 

Who rode triumphant on the wings of fame ; 

A province in America next find, 

That lieth fouth th’ equinoétial line ; 

Let me entreat you laftly to embrace 

The fafett guide through fife’s uneven chace, 
If thefe initials truly you unite, 
They’ll bring a-worthy perfonage to fight, 
Whofe bright remembrance deth this ifle illume, 
Whofe verdant laurels ever are-in bloom. 





An ENIGMA, & J. W. of Tiverton. 


O fickle is fafhion, my fhape and my fize, 
Materials and colour, oft change ; 
By my bulk E am oftentimes view’d with furprize, 
My fmallnefs feems equally ftrange. 


My tongue, I muft freely confefs, is fall long, 
Bat then I’ve a bar to reftrain,” 

Which was I without, I fhould ever go wrong, 
And prove my intention in vain. 


On a faddle of leather I commonly ride, 
I ufe neither {par, whip, nor boot ; 
And yet ’tis but feldom I fit on one fide ; 

*Tis a lye—TI am always on foot. 


sheds he deste bed ede tected te Gece deal deate dbeate de de & 


Our Corre/pondents who fend us queftions, anagrams, rebuffes, 
paradoxes, entgmas, anfwers, Sc. are defired to fend their genuine 
solutions at the fame time; and thofe who do not, muff not expe? to 
Jee what they fend inferted, 


POETRY. 
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THE BULLFINCH’s ANSWER TO MISS HAYS.* 


‘IVE me liberty,I pray, 
GG Let me fing from {pray to fpray ; 
Nature form’d the feather’d choir, 
Warm’d their breafts with fond defire, 
Gave them airy wings to move, 
Taught their little bofoms love : 
What, alas! are wings to me, 
Pinion’d by captivity ? 
Nature gave us lofty trees, 
Meads and riv’lets, all to pleafe ; 
Made us wanderers, to roam 
Here and there, to build our home ; 
Made us tao, content and free, 
Blefs’d us with fimplicity ; 
She preferves our tender brood ; 
Her kind bounty gives us food : 
Let me fly fuch joys to find, 
I fhallieave all cares behind : 
I’ve a mate that charm‘d the grove ; 
Oh! we pine with hopelefs love ! 
Lonely feeks at eve her neft, 
Sorrow robs her of her reft ; 
All the day the mourns for me ; 
Sing not thou of fympathy. 
Is then meek-ey’d pity thine ? 
Sure you feel for woes like mine, 
Or, fair Hays, you ne’er could know, 
With what warmth doth paffion glow. 
‘Thow art, Hays, moft cruel kind ; 
Give me to the winter’s wind ; 

Give 


* Sce our Entertainer for July 24. 
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Give me to my love again, 

Or my heart will break with pain. 
Sing not of the fowler’s guile ; 
Liberty would make me {mile ; 
Would the flave in bondage die, 
Could he gain his liberty ? 

‘Think you then that I prefer 

This {ma!] cage to live with her, 
Ranging freely through the grove, 
‘Tuning all our notes to love? 

Let me in the fields rejoice, 

Thou fhalt hear my tuneful voice, 
When mild fpring’s bright beauties thine, 
Then my fong hall rival thine ; 
Pleas’d, you’ll hear my artlefs ftrain, 
Ah! ’twill eafe your bofom’s pain ; 
When the verdant turf you tread, 
I will hover round your head ; 

At the rofy break of dawn, 

T’ll falute you on the lawn, 

When cool ev’ning theds his dew, 
I will raife my notes to you ; 
Sweeter then my fong fhall be, 
Than in fad captivity, 
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y What awful tremors feize my confciougfra 
Thy fov’reigu glory burfts upon mine eyes, 
Spreads round the earth, and reaches to the tkies. 
Ev’n from the mouths of infants at the breaft 
Thy greatnefs, goodnefs, are alike confefs’d ; 
And each fhall find, who dares thy rights oppofe, 
Thou’rt yet fuperior to a holt of foes, 

When contemplation lifts th’ aftonifh’d eye 
"To view the wonders of th’ etherial fey, 
The radiant fun with glowing heat fupplied, 
That baply flings his warmth on every fide’; 
The moon, pale emprefs of the midnight throng, 
That moves in filent majetty along ; 
The twinkling ftars array’d in hues divine, 
Which thine by turns, and will for ever thine: 


HENE’ER, great God, I mufe upon thy name, 


FREE PARAPHRASE ON THE EIGHTH PSALM. 


} 


me 


Thefe, 
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Thefe, nicely fafhion’d by thy potent hand, 

Obey thy laws, and move at thy command, 

Wheel round their fpheres, by matter anreftrain’d, 

And do whate’er thy wifdom hath ordain’d. 

When thefe I view, I fhrink from what I fee, 

Atk whence fprung, or what is maa to thee! 

That thou, high-feated in the realmsof light, 

Where faints and {pirits in thy praife unite, 

Whofe blifs is perfeét, and whofe glory can 

Receive no luftre from the works of man, 

Should’ft deign to dart, from thy refulgent f{phere, 

Bright beams of grace on erring mortals here ; 

The flame-wing’d angel of thy prefence fend, 

The weak to fuccour, and the good defend ! 

Sure man’s for fome faperior ftate defign’d, 

That’s more adapted to th’ immortal mind. 

For here thou’ft plac’d him, by thy ruling band, 

A little lower than the angels ftand, 

Crown’d him with honour and with glory too, 

Shown him what’s right, and taught bim what to do; 

Fix’d in his breafi the principle of truth, 

The fage’s folace, and the guide of youth ; 

Plac’d in his hands the fceptre and the rod, 

Torule o’er earth, but not to act the God. 

Hence all that ranges in the fields or woods, 

Henee all that wantons in the liquid floods, 

Hence all that Hutters in the ambient air, 

Or dreads his vengeance, or demands his care. 
Hence fince that man thy firft great fav’rite feems, 

O ftill proteé& him from the two extremes 

Of lawlefs riot, that difcains controul, 

And pride, that thoots its poifon through the foul : 

Breathe in his heart a portion of thy grace, 

The hope and glory of the human race : 

Lift him to tranfports of the pureft kind, 

And pour thy fpirit o’er the paflive mind: 

Then, haply glowing with religious flame, 

He’ll blefs thy goodnefs, and adore thy name. 





is «2 Sale A M. 
[Communicated by J. W. of Tiverton.] 
“* POETS are poor,” the proverb cries, 
But ‘here we prove the proverb lies 5 
For they in garrets tune their lyre, 
And certainly no men live bigéer. 








